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Tickets 


Author's Notes: 
This was a prompt from my co-worker C. She gave me \"Tony/Tommy\" and \"bus ticket\’. Thanks to Lia for 


the look over :) 


Tony frowned and dug into his pant pocket. He swore and emptied out his coat pocket on the ground. Random 
pieces of paper and pocket lint fluttered in the light fall breeze. 


A bus engine sounded in the distance. Tony frantically dug around in his backpack, head looking up at the 


approaching bus every couple seconds. 


The people around watched him with curiosity. Tony swore again, tears of frustration gathering in his eyes. His 


hands dug in every conceivable hole or pocket he could find. 


A blast of air brakes sounded on the bus. It halted to a stop and opened the front doors. Passengers filed out 


and weaved their way around the waiting crowd. 


Tony frowned and stared up at the bus driver. He bit his lip and walked forward. "Sir, l.l had my fare in my 


pocket but | can't find it. Can you..can you just let me ride this time. I'll pay you back tomorrow, | promise." 
The bus driver shook his head. "Sorry, | can't let you on without fare." 


Tony waved his hands in the air. "Please! | really need to get to my job. It's too far to walk. | swear I'll double 


my fare tomorrow..” 

"lm sorry! 

Tony's head hung down, dejected, and he moved to the side to let the others load onto the bus. 
A blond kid, not older than ten, stopped beside him and handed him a ticket. 

Tony glanced up in confusion. "But.but this is yours." 


The blond kid smiled. "I have an extra" He got on the bus and turned back to face Tony. "Come on! You don't 


want to miss the bus, do you?" 


Tony grabbed his stuff and climbed up the bus steps. He handed his ticket to the driver to get stamped with a 


grin. 
The bus driver snorted. "You got lucky, kid" 

Tony grinned back. "Yeah, | did" 

3 REE EK 

Tommy swore and dug around in his pockets for the fare ticket. "Dammit, where the hell did | put it?" 


Tony walked over beside him. "Did you lose it? Hell, | can't even remember the last time | rode a bus 


somewhere." 

The drummer stopped his movement and grinned. "| do." 

Tony eyed him. "You do? When?" 

Tommy smiled to himself before answering. "It was the day we met." 
"We met on a bus?" said the singer, blinking. 


Tommy rolled his eyes. "No, | gave you a bus ticket. | can't believe you forgot.” 


"You did?" Tony stared at him. "Was this when | first joined Tricky Beans?" 

"No, it was way before that. | was like twelve or something." 

"Wait" Tony's eyes went wide. "You weren't the little blond kid that gave me a pass?" 

Tommy grinned and nodded. "Yep, that was me. Who knew we'd end up in a band together a couple years later?" 
Tony's mouth hung open. "I can't... can't believe that was you." 

Tommy chuckled and went back to digging in his pockets. "Speaking of which, you still owe me for that one." 
A bus pulled up to the stop and unloaded its passengers. 

Tommy glanced up at the driver. "I know | have it somewhere in here." 

The driver sighed. "Look, | don't have all day." 

A piece of paper touched Tommy's arm. His eyebrow rose, realizing that it was a bus ticket. 

Tony passed him and walked on the bus. 

Tommy looked down at it and grinned. He grabbed his bag and climbed on the bus. 

The driver eyed him. "Good thing your friend had a spare." 

Tommy smiled at him. "For a change." 

Tony rolled his eyes and headed to the back of the bus. "I'm never going to hear the end of that, am |?" 


The drummer shook his head and followed. "Not a chance." 


